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Ir ns o Jook as U the emperor
would have to strlp Li Hung Chang
fown to trunks and tennis shoes.

[ Ri0E seems to be a very pood dist
to rear fighting warriors on, acoording

to the latest advices from the Orient.

Tae English langusage as it s pristed
ls being enriched every day. “une
smployment'' has suocceedod +disem=

yment,” und new comes motereer™

motorman,

Di. PArknURsT continues to heevry
the feelings of Superintendemt By :nes
sod calls for the selectéon of &
thoroughly military man as the head
of the New Yerk police foree,

Toxeeis s falling off In ‘the num-
bor of students entering Prine don col-
lego this yeur, and it s attr' buted to
the fame achioved by hazing in that
Institution last year. Net cmen foot
ball has bocn able o @fset this bad
eminence.

Exrerivests show Xhat s grednd]
wheat peproduces forty-fild. Qyery
pound should bring ferty., It, thers-
fore, fellows that much of our esed
wheat is wasted when we, sow ene-and
ons-fourth bushols su rwere, and :pgt
from ten to twenty,

T LA

A REPRESENTATEVE of the Weanch
government has sartiud for Madagas-
car to have an unders landing with the
Hova governmesil, ‘The samo am-
bassador had an understandieg with
the king of Siam,'the. result being that
that country is mow  little bedtar than
& French dependenc:p.

Tur board ¢ ‘aw ards of Sko world's
fair, or the esmmittees aeting under
i, examined ~over 200,080 exhibits
and made 28,750 nwards, from which
only five appeals wore made. That ia
certainly a oradilable showing. There
are ordisurily more appeals than that
over the awaids at o county show,

Oun country neods to study the sys-
tem of forest guardianship practiced
in FEurepe and Caxada, Tha
protection jprovided fer in Germany,
for instaneo, is ulmost perfect. The
Amorican ploneers have been a vandal
people, ewtting away feresta without
rhyme or voason, and paving the way
for the very desolatien from which
their desocndants are suffering.

PEreGmiNE must be 8 girl's name in
Pittsburg, for the Pittaburg Despatch
spaaks of Peregrine White, the first
white chill born in New England ae
*'she." Porhaps theooddest mishap
that ever befell the name of Peregrine
happened in o Londos newspaper ac-
count of the funeral «f tho duke of
Wellington, whereln Sir Peregrine
Maitland appeared ameng the moura-
€ra as Sir Peregrine Pickle,

TaE acvost of Captain Henry How-
gite, formerly chiof .ef the weather
bureau «t Washington, in New York,
after a thirteen years' soarch, con-
firms the theory that the safest hiding
place is in a metropalls. Howgate,
after embozeling $360,000 of govern-
ment funds, disappeared in 1879, The
secret service agents of the govern-
gment havo been in search for him in
every part of the inkabitable globe,
bat witheut sucoess.

Br mutual agreement this country
and Great Britain undertook to pro-
tect the Behring sea seal fisheries
from poseliors and pisetes of all na-
tions whatsoover. The United States
has mainteined a fleat .ef nine vessals
in the service at a cost of 0,000,
while Great Britain has kept but one
vessel at & nominal cest. Owing to
England's failufe to do her part the
patrol has }mnn ineflactive, nearly
every poaabing sealer get awny
beavily luden :lt.h sldns.‘e g "

—_————————

Fiavce kas ot least the virtue of
perseverance in her colonlzing efforts,
and the armg of 5,000 she Is about to
send to M ar to tako e
sion of that leland will be able to hold

the ecapital beyond doubt. Four of

the const towna are now in French
lon, and from these o success-
advance canube made. But Mada-
m area is equal to feur or five
states .and s covered with
i‘:“. forests. It will be a long time
'ove France can open any lary re
tion @f its territesy louttL-n. A

Govpgnxor O'Beizx of Newfound-
land s creditod with being in fawor of
annexing to the Umited States rather
mu te Canada. Newfoundlamd is

s many supposs, & provinee of
Canuda, like New Bruuswick, Newa
Scotia, Ogtario, ete., but is separate
and independent save in a certain fii-
definod alleglance it owes to Great

celved from the home gevernment in
the French shore matter has tended
to alienate the Newloundlanders so
that it would scarcely require much
more than a craok of Unele Bam's fln-
ger to induco the country
o bocome & part of us

=___*
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TABEP.SACLE PULPIT.

HADASFAH, THE LOVELY JEW-
ESS OF SHUSHAN,

™ Most lleawtiful Characier in the
Mistory of Religlon—8he Cared Noth-
ng for Earthly Joys and Met Martyr
dom, With @entle Firmness,

Buooxrys, Oct. T, 184.—Rew. Dr.
Tulmage, who is still absent ou his
round-the-world tour, has selected ns
the sabject of to-day’'s sermon, throngh
the press: “Hadassah."” the text chosen
being Ester 1117 “And he breught up
Hadas<ah,”

A beautiful child was Born in the
onphul of Persia. She wus an orphan
anda captive, her pavents Waving been
stown from their Ismelitish home und
awried to Shushan, nnd Ked died, lear
ingr their daughter poorund ina strunge
Jimd. But an Ismselite who had been
amrricd into the sane enptivity was at-
arncted by the ease of the orphan. He
teducated her in his hely religion, and
rander the roof of that good man this
sdopted child begun'to develop aswoet-
ness and excellency of charncter if ever
equalled, certainly never surpassed.
Beautiful Hadassah! Could that
ndopted father ever spare her from his
houschold? Bersctlessness her girl-
ish sports; ber loeuoence; ber orphan-
age, had wonnd themselves thorougily
around his keart, just o5 sround each
parcut's haurtamong us there are ten-
drils climbingemd fastening and blos-
soming, sad growing stronger. |
expeet ha was like others who have
loved ones at thome—wondering some-
times f sisdmess  will oome, and
death, w=nd  bereavwment. Alas!
Worse thiun gnything #hat the father
expects happens to his adopted ehild
Ahasserus, . princely scoundrel, de-
mands that Mudassah, the fairest ome
in all the ingdom, become his wile,
Worse ‘thae denth was marriage o
sach & mopster of inlquity! Howgreat
the chinng= when this young wonan
left the bhome where God was wor-
shipped wed religion honored, to emter
a pabuoc devoted to pride, idolatry and
pemsmality! “As u Lunb to the slaugh-
Yo

Abasuerus know not that his wife
was &4 Jowess, At the instigstion of
the jufmmous prme mioister the
king desrced thai all the Jews ix
the land should be slain, Jadasseh

ing threugh the rales of the court, and
presenting herself in the very faoe of
desth erying: 1 1 perish, 1 perish™
Ol itwas n sad time among that ea-
shaved people! They had all heard the

sands of households, and
wildly pressed their infants to their
brenstsas the days of massiere hast-
ened e, proying that the same sword
gtrole which slew the mother might
nlso lny Lthe child, rosebud and buod
perishing in the ssme blast,

But Hadassah-is busy nt court. The
hoard lmeart of the king is touched by
hee story, and although he could not
reveewe s decree for the slaying of
the Jdews, he sent forth an order that
they should arm  thewselves for de-
fouse. On horsebsick: on mules:

and s shout of joy went up from that
enslaved people at the faint hope of
sucoesi. | donbt not many & rusty
blade weas token dewn  and shurpened

Unbeurded  youths grew  stout
ns pisnts at  the thought of
defending mothers  and  sisters

Despamtion strung up cowards into
herves, and fragile women grasping
their weapons swong them about the
eradlesdmputient Tor the time to strike
the Mowdn behalf of household and
country.

The day of exceution dawned. Gov-
ernmant officinly, armed snd drilled,
cowed belore the battle shout of the
oppressed people, The ory of defeat
ratg badk to the palaces, but above
the monning of dead, above 75000
erushvid am! mungleal corpses sounded
the triumph of the delivered
Jews, and their enthosiosm  was
as  wihien  the Highlanders came
to the wstief of Lucknow, aad
the Engrlislon rmy which stood in the
very jmws ol denth, atthe suidden hope
of assistanec and rescue,
shout abova boleching eannon and the
death-gnoan of hosts, erying, "We are
saved! Weare saved!™

My subject affords me opportunity of
llustrating ovkat Christian eharaoter
may be moder the greatest disad-
vantages. Them s no Chiristiun now
exnctly wimit he wants to be. Your
standard i mud¢h higher than any-

there be any man s puifed
up as to be throroughly satis
fied with 1he gmount of exceldency he
has already attained. 1 huve nathing to
suy to such & ane.  But to these who
are dissstisfied with past attalmmoents,
who are tofling under disodvamtages
which are keeping them from Gweing
what they ought to be, I have & moess-
age from God.  You eadh of you labor
under diflienlties. There ks something
In your tempernment; in your worldly
eircumstances; in your calling, that
nets powerfully nguinst you.
ting ull this, I introduce to you Huadas
sah of the text, a mnoble Chris
tinn, notwithsthnding the most
gigantio difficulties.  She whom you
might have expected to be one of the
worst of women, is one of the best.

In the first place, cir subject is an
fllustration of what Christisn charac

y be under orphanage. This

Bible line tells & long story about Had-
assah.

“She lmd neither father or

I enjoy

quire more strength, more persistence,
mwore grace, to make sueh nn one the
right kind of s Christinn, e who at
40 yours loves a purent must reel under
the blow. Ewven down to old age men
are mecustomed to rely upon the coun-
sol, or be powerfully influenced by the
advice of parents, if they nrve still
alive, But how much greater the be-
reavement when it comes in carly life,
before the character is sell-reliant, and
when naturally the Heart is unsophisti-
cated and easily tempted,

And yet behold what a nobility of
disposition Hadassah exhibited! Though
father mnd mother were gone, grace
had teiumphed over all disadvantages,
Her willingness to self-moerifice; her
comtrol over the king; her humility;
her faithful worship of God, shows her
to'linve been one of the best of the
world's Christians,

There are those whe did not
remarkable carly privileges
like the beautiful cap-

the text, you were
an orphan.  You hed huge sorrows in
your little heart. You sometimes wept
in the night when yon kmew not wvhat
was the matter. Yom felt suil some-
times even on the playrround. Your
father or mother did not stund in the
door to weleome you ‘when Aou came
home from a long jomrney. You still '
foel the effect of eardy disndvantages, |
and you have sometimes offerad
them as @ reasats for your mnot
being as thoroughly wliglous as
vou would like to be Bt these
excuses are not seflclent.  tiod’s grave
will trinmph if vou seck dt.  He knows
what obstacles ywon hnvefought ngainst |
and the more trinl e more help.
Afterall, there are noerphans in  the
world, fer the great God is the Father
of us all

Aguin, cur-mibject & an illustration
ot what relizion weay be under the
pressane of peverty. The enptivity and |
erushod condition of this orpban girl,
and of the lefnd mer who adopted her,

Perhaps,
tive of

suggest o  condiion of poveris.
Yet, from the wry first nequaint-
smee  we  had svith Hadussuh we

find her the same happy and conteated

assah with her peedle has done braver
things than Cosar with a sword,

Agnin our subject illustrates what
religion may be when in a strange
land, or far from home. Hodassah
was o stronger in Shushan, Perhaps
brought up in the quict of roral scenes,
she was now surrounded by the dazzle
of a city. Honds as strong as hers had
been turned by the tronsit from coun-
try to eity. Nore than that, she was
in u strange land. Yet In that lonli-
ness she kept the Christinn’s integrity,
and was s gonsistgnt among the al-
lurements of Shushun as among the
kindred of her father’'s house.

Perhaps, I address some who are now
fur away from the home of thelr fath-
ers. You came across the seas. The
sepulehres of your dend are far away.
Whatever may be the comfort and
adornment of your present home, yon
can not forget the place of your birth,
though it may have been lowly nnd |
unhonored. You often dream of your
yonthful days, and in the silont twi-
light run off to the distant lund
and seem to  see  your forsaken
home, just as it was when your peo-
ple were nll alive, Though
you may have hundreds of friends
around you, you often feel that you
nre strungers ia s strunge land. God
suaw the bitter partings when your
fumilles were seottercid. He watched
you in the ship’s cabin flonndering
the stormy seas. He knew the be-
wilderment of your dissmbarkation on
a strange shere, and your wanderings
up and down this land have been under
an eye thet never sleeps, and felt by a
heart that always pities, Strnnger,far
froma harae, you have s companion in
the benrtiful Hadussah, us good in Su-
shamas in her nutive Jornsalom, Indeed,
very muany of yon are distant from
the plice of vour nativity., Some of
vouimny be pilgrims from the warm
sonth, or from harder climes than ours,
from latitndes of deeper snows and
shwrper frosts.  You have come down
inthese regioms for purposes of thrift
utwi gain. You have brought your
tonts and pivdhed them here, and yvou
seldom now go back again except to
% isit the oldl village with wide streets

Clirdstinn. It wos only by eompualséon
she was g erwabls taken into nsplere
of bonorand affticnce. Ia the humble!

pleads ‘the cnuse of her people, broak- |

decrer concerning their death, Sor- |muny.of $hemoblest hearts hawe stwmig-
row, gaunt and ghastly, sat in thou- ]‘t
mothers | struggling,

on | pay yomracext guarter s rent,
dromoada cles, messengers bi'ﬂ"l‘ through [ not think of \'Il'i\illg uftera mihe of
the land benring the king's disputches, | righteoniness nutil yon can get miea ns

lifted the |

thing you Juve ottained unto, If |

Admis |

' predeation.  In some period in almost
| every msn’s lifr there comes & wauson
| of  stradghtencd circumstoness when
the sovorest enlonlation and mosit worgn-

hyry  esenomy are opueccessuty @
onder w0 subuistencs and sespevis
whility. At the ecommoenoet
| bu siness, ut the R IR o

|mpona profession, when friewds iure
Tow mudl theavorld s afrald of you'be-
Lanuse there in o possibility of Talbure,

led agoivs poverty, amd are apow |
To such | bear s messie
of gowl ehieer, You say it &s o domrd
thing foryou to be a Christien. This
canstantanxiety, this varesting onleu-
lution, weur out the buoyancy of Four
spivit, smd although yen have toli
perbaps no one about it
I il that tais is the very treub'e
which keeps you from being whit
yom omght to Le? You hare no tiowe
te thinloabout lnyving up lremsin=s in
hesven avhen it i< u matter of gre at
doubt whether vou will be enabled to
Yeu ¢ an

enppagh 40 buy an overcoutl to keep ¢ at
the cold. You want the bread of 11 [e,
{but yom think you munst get wlo og
without that until yon can buy smoth wr
barrel «f flour for your wife and el Jl-
drem.  “Sometimes  you  sit  wlovwvn
dissonraged and almost wisk  you
were desii . Christians in stin slippe =5,
with their feet on dapask ottomen,
mar scontat such s class of tmopia-
tioms but those who themselses ha ve
beem in the strogele and geip of he edg
misfortums., can appreciate thepow et
of these exils to dissuade the solaway !
fromn religions duties, Ve ndmft the
streegthw?’ the temptation. bul thoen
wie paint 1o Hadassah, ber peverty
eqnuled by her piety.  Coorage «lown
there in the bottle! Hurd awaey yvour
disappolntmaent!  Mea of hall voor
heurt have, throngh Christ, been gnore
than eonguerors, In the nane: of

home of Mordear |, her adopted tathor, ||
."'_ she wasa light that illemmined ﬂ'l‘l‘l\"

| homean eulogy wpon that from which

O nd R |

{and plenty of trees, on some holiday,
| This is not the elimate in which many
of yon were born.  These mothers are
not the sweighbors who enme to the
old homestead to greet you into
life. Thesse churches nre not those
under the shadow of which your
granidfather wis burried,  These are
uot all ministers of Christ who out of
the baptismal font sprinkled your baby
brow., Faraway the kirk! Far away
the hemnestewd! Far away the town!
Have rou formed habits which would
not have seemed right in the places
and times of which we speak? Have
you bullt an altur In vour present
abude? 1s the religion of olden time
onee planted In your heart come up In
gloriais harvest?  Is yvour present

you sere trunsplanted? Then are ye
worth vy companions of Hadassah, the

strazger 4s hoiy in Shushan as i
dermsalem,
EXCHANUGED HATS.

A Berilaville Man Whoe Bionderad Abont
s HMeadgear.

“Well, sir,” suid s well-lkmown Loun-
fsville man, "l had an embarrassing
exparience recently. I iavariably
sleeg until the very Inst moment, and
tiser mnke & rush for the breakfast
tabie and the ear. That moraning |
hadUut fire minutes to get through
eatiug and cetch the ear that passed
mydoor. [ Miriy poked things down
my throat and hearing the eluog of
the motorman’s bell | made & rush for
thestreet. As I passed threugh the
holl snatched & hat that was hoang-
ing-ea the rack, and juét renched the
ecrmer in time. Thea [ drepped into
ason: and took the morning paper
from my pocket It was net long
sntil ] heara a gentle tittering from
some dry goods clerks &n the seats
behiml me. They kept &t wp nnd

{ smuelkow [ pot an dea mto my head

Gt ey were langhing st me,

ane of them and ssked what 4t woas
that memed to amwewe him sa He
tresaliled and managed to gusp oug

evens sg, nml there was owe-of these

Goad, ouoe ot of that! The rdlprion
of Christ ‘is just what yon want out '
Uhere nmong the empty floge boarrels
szl beside the cold hearths, Youthpve
nerer told any one of what = barddime
; yom have had, but God knows it ass el

tion, sficking in it 1 wus so mad
that I jerked) it off amd threw itinto'
the strewt. “Then ecvervbedy in the
car ronred, a/al 1 felt truly furious
When I reach sd a hat store € stopped

| as e kmow L Your easy timos ayill
| eomes after awhile. Do not let panr
spirigs boenle dovin mid Hife. Wisa f
vourecut s thin?' Hun fast enoogh to
keepwarm,  What if you have no Jage
urles vm gamr tabde? High expectatiogs
will make vour blowd tingle bettwer
than the best Moderin, If you ean

t uflord 80 smalie, vou oan affoml
tto whistle, I werely  animsl

in and bovght me a hat of the masous
line variety, »hveral howers afterward
my wife dropped in at the stors, asd
she was waarin g my hat. There was
6 pinin the Lotk of it emd the littly,
fave veil swing g from the front,
but it was my hat I didoY say s
word, and that woman is wearing it
yet. Whatbathe rs me s that every-

spirits ure mot suflickent: the power wf
the gospel—that iswhat you want te)!
wrench despair out off the soul and put

you forwand isto the fvont of the liosts,
encased in fmpenetrsble armor. 1t
does not require extsavagant ward- |
| robe, and paletinl residguce, and dash-
ing equipage to make aanan rich, The
heart right Lhe estate is wight. A pow
heart is worth the world’s wealth in
one role of bank bills: worth all scep-
tres of eurthly power bound in one
sheaf; worthh all erowns expressed In
one soronet, Mang a man without o
farthing in his packet hos been rieh

enongh o buy the werld out
antl have stoclke left  for larger
investment. It Is oot oftes that
men of good hakits  come 1o

positive beggury, but aguwng those who
live in comfortable houses all sbout
you, smong honest meehanies, and pro-
fessional men who never suy o word
abont it, thore are exhibitions of hero-
ism and endurnnee such oa you may
never hnve imagios 1 Thoss men who
sk mo ald; who Gomand noa‘ thy:
who with strong arm and sk birnin
push their own »wi ¥ through, are Han-
nibals sealing the Alps: are Hercules
slaying the lion; are Moses in Giod's

name driving Leck the sess  Had-

body found ve: the joke op me, and |
nobody has notized) it on her.”

TAUGHT HIM TI{E MANLY ART.

How a Thin-Lagge . Narrew-Cheited
Noy Surprisss! | Us Asssllaste
A well-known Pléladelphiss, who
0 his youth was given a littls to
sport, has a parties luy fine boy whe
Iswery spited. At scinpol he suifered
very much np to afew wonths age
fram Dblgger boys, savho almsed and
“poended” him. Egjolning the Iad
to Ak striegest nmocgoev, the father
emwployed a retired pugzilist, o little
bitef a follow, and hal him give the
boy lessons  severad times n
week I boxing, Atold moments he
practiced with the boy Wmself. Fin-
ully the led, with that aswirance nnd
sonse of prowess which esmes under
such ecircumstanees, wantel to be
loose, but tha father held him back
wutil he felt perfestly satisfied. Not
long ago he told his son to ge ahoad,
An opportunity soen tod luself,
and it would be bard 10 deseribo the
sonsation that followed when the
young whipper snappar who had been
tn thumps for a yenr or twvo sniled
in nnd Jaid out sompletely two of the
btzan ballies and braggarts io the
|

“Afiera while | turned fiercely to

that 19ad on my wife's het. 3 wog | “OW shed.

long, grudy, vellow piss dkat wemen
use telicep their headgenr in posis |

| milk her. 1

OUR BOYS AND GIRIS.

TALES TOLD ABOUT AND FOR
YOUNG PEOPLE.

A Boy Who Owas an Fleotrie Road-—-
Emoothing Nossy Bown—A Little King's
Army—A Goessing Gamo—Maoamus's
Story — Dalnty Vaper Dolls

A Little Maguate.

Little Archie Cowlay, of Dellwood,
Minn., is probably the youngest rails

way manager in the world. Archie Is
but 7 years old, yet he epnirols an en-

tire electrical rallroad. It is frua that
the rond is but one tenth of o mile in
length, nevertheless it is fitted out
just us completely as Any road that
is run by grown persons. Archie is
the president, sceretary, conductor,
brakeman aud motorman, while his
sisters and playmnates are the passen-
gerke The rond was bailt for Archie
by his father, who is 0 St Paul banlksr,
There are three cars on the roal—
one motor enr and Lwo passenger cars.
Each ear is five feet long nnd two fewt
wide. Itis not a trolley road. In-
stead of n trolloy wirn there is a long
strip of iron, which lies betwaon the

tracks and supplies the electricity
which males the cars move along.
Un the motor eur is the rhoostat,
whieh is an drrangement for eontioll-
ing the clectrie current. By using it
Archie ean muke his car move ns fast
or ns slow as he plenses, On Lhis ear
also are the motor and the brake, and
also the reversing switch which makes
the ears move backward,

At one end of the rond is the power-
house where the electricity is pro-
ducod, The eleetric current comes
from a small dynamo, which is driven
by u potroloum engine. There is niso
a shed where the onrs are stored at
night and In winter time. In the
power-house evervthing I8 arranged
just the same as §if it were o Jurge
stution run by a regualar company.

But Arehle is the ecompany In this
case, His raid
side of White Bear luke, and e s the

1 have o8 much

is on the hill by the |

kilt skirts, puffod wsieoves, revers and
almost sy of the present day styles,
all of which have boon seen done in
paper. Then o sun bonnot s & possl-
bility, too, and little hats aud bow-
nets, Thers is almost no limit 1o the
wardrobe, givem tissus paper, gloe
and some knsck in handling them,
with u pair of sharp seissors for aids
—New York Advertiser.

A Doy Army.
The king of Spain is tho youngest
raler in the world. According te
some people it is a hard thing to be a
king, but there s not & boy anywhere
who would refuse the title if ho could
rn as Alfpnso did not
long ago. A king, by liw, is com-
muander-in-chief of the army of his
country, anl one of the fiest things he
does on bang crowaesd W to take
charge of the army. This the king of
Spain . couldn’t do, beeanse—and this
is another point in which he Is differ-
ent from all other kings—he was born
n king, his father having died shortly
before he eame into the world. A
baby, as every one knows, couldn't
taks his place us commander kn-chief
of a great army, 50 the Spanish peo-
ple had to wait until he grew old
onongh to do it in the proper way.

When a raler takes command of his
army he reviews them. But that
wonldn'tdo in this case. How wonld
it look to sce n boy whohas only worn
tronssrs about a yvear and a bhalf, re-
viewing a lot of grown soldiers? So
just here is where the fun cames in.
For months beforehand some big sol-
diers wera drilling a baby army,
whose members weore from 5 to§ years
of aro. When they conld deill ]“g:
real soldiers they were given ual
forms and guns, and one day last
summar the king took commani of
the nrmy of his conuntey through these
boy soldiers.

It was o great sight. Onan broad
esplanade in the clty of San Sebastinn
the 700 boys were drawn up, two desp.
They were dressed just like Spanish
regulars, the trousers having gold
stripes down the sides, the swallow-
tailed conts trimmed with gold braid
and buttoned aeross the bLreast with

only boy in that reglon who is able to
groconsting in the summdr tine, Lo
himself will tall you, the "bast of all
is, thatin this Kind of eoasting von
do not have to walk buael: up the hill,
The electricity pulls you up.  Archie
is very proud of his road aod spends
days earrving his sistors and their

gold frogs. On the shoulders there
were gold epaulets  I'he officers
were dressed like the soldiers only
they had more gold lace und brald
than the rest. The hats were trim-
med with gold braid and on the but-
tons of these suits were the name and
likeness of the king., The soldiers

dolls alonr the roald [l»* ecan stop
any placs en thy way, s he pretends
there are several stations, and his
sisters get ant.  ‘Then he takes them
opagain when he comes baok, and
coliects make-bolieve monsy from
them. They nil have a very gool
time riding on the ears, nnl Archis is
learninga great deal about electricity.
vamenthing Bossr Dows.*

My prandmother s vory old now.
She wenrs great silter spectaclos
throngh which hsr blua eyes still
loulk kinilly, though age is talling on
their vision, She cannot walk abont
much now, except in the house—hard
work and rheomatism hoave dealt se-
verely with her. Day after day she
sits by her winlow sal reads her old
bible.

Sometimoes, when the sapper dishes
have boon “cloared” my grundmother
gots into a reminiscent mood and tells
us good stories of the time when she
was o girl “beck in Peansylvanin™
Rut lust night, as we gathered round
the old home hearth, grandmother
sald she waus thinking of the dax when
they bought u cow nams1 Bossy and
that evening when Tillman milked
her. Unele Till was then a Loy of 14
yours,

Grandma sal:

“It was when we lived on ths old
furm up in Laneaster ¢ounty, Penn-
sylvania, and my old man hal boaght
a ‘frosh’ young cow of John Beins
you remember him, don't yvou, Wil
linm? lle lived up there by the old
mill.  Pap had brought her home in
the morning, ond In the evoning 1
nsked Tillman to *pail her,' ns [ was
{ very tiredl from the dav's wosk
i He got the bucket and started for the
Bossy was munching her
hay and seemed quite cuntentel with
her new surronnidings

“Till set tho milk-stool olose be-
side her and bagan to millk. He got
aisliout one stream ik the booket when
Bossy kicked and the poor boy feli
baakc heels over head.  But Till was
wpquick and Leating her with n elub
when | came to the door.
to stop whipping the poor cow, that
slss was not such o bad eow, and that
wuen be went to milk her he ought
to pat her nnd ‘smooth her dowa' |
sult’ I always *“sooed” the cows and
patted them nnd “smoothod them."
I vold him to got the busket for me
and I would show him  how to
st on the stool and
“petéd’’ her and “'smoothod her" and
nll that —and then boefore | know it
Hossygave me w klek that sont me
nbout in the snme fashion as Till had
boen thre own.

‘Smeoth Bossy  down, inother”
MEIL evied, “pet her, mother: smooth
Bassy down! " —Chicags Intor-O s,

T he ﬁﬁiﬁf.pm |
Frances avent with the other ehil-
dres to gether buttercups in the [
woed, and as they orossed the little
stremn of water near the spring o
erowd of vellew butterilies flow us in
front of them,

“Ok, hurey.™ ericd Frances. “thoI
buttercwps arr all lovse to-duy and |
they'll 8y away bafore we dsu plok
them.™

Dalaty Peper Dalls
Oue may malk: beautifal little pa-
perdolls by takiog pains and thne
for the work. Tho gayly colored
heads, arms and feet that are bought
outright may be aflixed to paper or
eardboard b‘:ln. anl tsen the cos-
tames muy noparatel
Crimped tissue paper, l’;m
shades, makes & wsoft and fetching
fabric with whieh to work. One

get .up gowns with plaited rn;::

I told him |

carried 1little bayonet rifles, with

| roseswood stocks and silver-mounted
barrels. The rifles held small cart-

| ridges that exploded with about the
noiso of a fireeracker. Each soldier
had also a brace of tiny pistols,

There they stood, waiting for the
king to come. After awhile a grown-
up orderly, on o big horse, dashed up,
saluted the lieutenant-colonel, who
was on & beautiful pony, with o long
white taif and mane, gave an order to
the lientenant The drums, in the
hunds of & boy drum eorps, sounded o

| long roll us the enpiains ealled their
companlies to nrms, Instantly every
rifle was held over the shouller at
oxaetly the same angle.

A clond of dust was now seen in the
distance. Up dashed the king in a
enrringe, with the great General
Tolaviega, who had drilled the boy
nemy, They were followed by the
| king's personal staff. The earringe
passed the whole line, each en.ptnlu
suluting the king as bo went by.

“Present arms™ erled the yonnp
leutenant-colonel, The bovs did so
well that the thousands of people
looking on chesred lustily,

Then King Alfonso. with goldem
spurs on his boots, mounted o beauti-
| ful white pony and walked it back the
| whole length of the regimgnt, takipg
his stand under a purple silk cano
to review the troops The band
played the national hymn and the
little soldiers wheeled into line and
| marched along as well as any grown

ones could. The king returned the
| salutes of the officers as they passed

him, and when the review was over
the boy band kept playing patriotic
airs until the young soldiers went
in to a banquet. This ended & great
day. It wasn sight never witnessed
| before in the world, =8t Loals Star-
| Bayings
| Mums's Story.
| “Now, mamw t2l ma a story. ploase ~

Well, what shall the story be?

The Thres Little Boars!” *No, mimy deur,

Ploane tell the story 1 love to hoar
| “Bout when you was Uitle Hke me

-

L]
“Vory well. Whea Twas lows than four —*
UNo mama half-pas’ thres
“On yat Iweut when the moon was bright—"
“Your paps tookod you-—one starry nlght -
. “Youaro right. He carriod me

‘And he sald"—""No, first be huge L
! " Ho huzeod me up all thzhe, g e

And he sald"—*Your little dog ran befors,
An_‘ hoe carried you stealeht 10 orin’ma's door
An’suld, “Can sho stay all night? *
| “Oh ves! And so bo left mo there "

AR %o you didn't go back,
| ,\.n' next day whea you saw Your movrar

You found the beau'flest Hitle —

urovver, S

An"he iy my Unele Juok ™

—Youlh's Companlion
Iniibun Are.

A lndy who teaches the little Indian

’ boys says it is very funnoy to see them

modeliog in mad. She says they take

| & lomp of mud,and with & forw pinches

hers and thers will transform it into
u pi;'? butl's:!n. horse, man, chicken or
angthing they have *n.
she thinks fu.{ wlI;tol:;I?ldrfll‘:eW?&‘
doso well,
Multiptioation Is Vexation.
BEdith—0h, mammn! Do you know
that | am 25 penrs ¢ld?
Mamma—Why, no! You are not,
T ith Yo 1 '
th—Yeas; I've been
up. When -"ﬂﬂ,'. was | ﬂi ul
m:who‘nl, and so 1 must be 25,
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